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to contend without a ring, seconds, and time-
keeper. Notwithstanding the deficiency of these
desiderata, we weaved merrily away for nearly
an hour, during which period, perhaps from
being the lightest, I was prostrated three times,
which therefore divided the contest into but
three stages or rounds, during which time each
rested on the grass, and conscientiously recom-
menced our operations, the instant we imagined
that the half-minute had expired.
The clock now struck a quarter-past nine,
when we were reminded, that should we fight
on, each would be well flogged for disregard of
absence; and as our occupation was barely
worth the penalty, we at once put on our
jackets, and departed in silence, to answer to
our names, while, as a matter of course, we
were to finish the battle after twelve, for my
holiday afforded us ample time.
This morning, therefore, for the first time,
we breakfasted in different rooms. Each now
commenced this repast with feelings far from
cheerful. The anger of the moment having
passed away, there remained no sense of en-
mity between us; and yet, in an hour or two, we
were to meet again, like a couple of dogs, and
mangle each other as we best might.
Kennedy could not but feel that he was not
only the strongest, but had actually been more
prevalent in the contest than myself; nor did
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